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In THE 


GENIUS of NONSENSE. 


DUETT, 
| By HARLEQUIN and GENIUS of NONSENSE. 


GENIUS. 


Dreſffing-room Tune—Harlequin Ranger. 


Oh, follow then, where Nonſenſe points the 


way, 
Like idle flies that in the ſunbeams play | 
Sport and glee, merrily, 
Your hours ſhall mark; 


While jollity and dance ſhall lead the day, 
And ſofter pleaſures court you in the dark. 


HAR- 
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HARLEQUIN. 


Animating Tune Queen Mab. 


Yes, thou goddeſs fair and free! 
Blithful as Euphroſyne! 
Harlequin ſhall follow thee; 
Thou his joys ſhalt crown! 
Still in triumph thou ſhalt ride, 
Nonſenſe ſhall his actions guide, 
Pleaſure ofer his ſteps preſide, 


Friſking up and down. 


(Watchman without-—Paſt fix o'clock. 


8 


Changing to Watchman's Tune in Queen Mab. 


But hark! I'm call'd away 
To frolick, ſport and play! 
My life's a May, for ever gay, 
Thro' ev'ry night and day 
Paſt fix o clock. 


'Tis Colombine invites, 
Tis love prepares the rites, 
Briſk joy incites, 
Fair beauty lights 
To Cupid's harmleſs fight — 
Paſt fix o'clock. 
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A CANTATA. 


By DAME TURTON, GOODY BURTON, and 
 GAMMER GURTON. 


ALLEGRO. 


Neighbours, neighbours, once in a way, 
Let's be merry, let's be gay! 

Tho' the warm, and youthful dame 

Cracks and rejoices in the flame; 

Yet the tough faggot of a green old age 
Burns fierce—and hiſſes with redoubled rage. 


Neighbours, neighbours, once in a way, 
Let's be merry, let's be gay 
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Youth will not return, as it would not endure: 

Yer this is our comfort—we've bad it, we're 
fure. 

Young women to boaſt of the fame muſt be 
bold—— 

For what girl can be certain ſhe'll live to grow 
old ? ” 


| Neighbours, neighbours, once in a way, 
Let's be merry, let's be gay! 


ADAGIO SUBITO. 


B CATCH. 


CATCH 


Look, neighbours, look! 

Here lies poor Thomas Day, 

Dead and turn'd to clay ! 
Does he ſo! 


What, Old Thomas? No. 
What, Young Thomas? Ay. 
Good lack-a-day! 


AIR, 
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By HARLEQUIN.---Dr. Azxote 
With Animal Accompaniments. 


I'm maſter of Forte, Piano: 
Notes fuited to every caſe. 
Like puppies, I yelp in Soprano, 
Or growl, like a bull-dog, in baſe. 


I can bark like a dog; 


I can grunt like a hog; 
Squeak like pigs; or like aſſes can bray: 
| Or turn'd to a fowl, 
I can hoot like an owl— 
Sure of all I'd be at, 
Can crow ſharp, and quack flat, 
Or gobble, like turkies, all day. 


By COLOMBINE.---Mr. Rus. 


Oh, where'er you chance to rove, 
Forfeit not the bond of love, 
Seal'd with many a burning kiſs, 
Sign'd with ev'ry ſtamp of bliſs! 


Vows of love ſhould ever bind 
Thoſe who are to honour true; 
Colombine's ſtill faithful mind 
Ne'er ſhall fail in truth to you. 


B A L- 
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BALLAD-SINGER. 


A New Song! A New Song! entitled and call 
The Emperor of 


Pant. Let me ſee! let me ſee! 
Har. A good eaſy tune; I'll fing it myſelf. 


1. 
All folks who labour with a diſeaſe, 
With dropſies ſwell, with aſthmas wheeze, 
May all recover when they pleaſe, 

By coming to the Doctor. 
Tho' Death attacks, or comes by ſtealth, 
Diſpenſe a little of your wealth, 
You're ſure of having bills of health, 
By coming to the Doctor. 


II. 

"Tis but to tip a handſome fee, 
The lame ſhall walk, the blind ſhall ſee, 
All Nature hold a jubilee, 

So ſov'reign is the Doctor! 
Bleſt golden age! each icience thrives ! 
The Church allows a hundred wives, 
And Phyſic gives a hundred lives, 

So pow'rful are the Doctors! 
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III. 
To't Luxury, Pall-mall! the Dead, 
Entranc'd in a Celeſtial Bed, 
Revive, and rear again the head, 
So powꝰrful is the Doctor 
Old Age again its ſports begins, 
Old Dames renew their antient fins, 
And at a Hundred bring forth Twins, 
So pow'rful is the Doctor 
Tv. 
The State's diſorder too he mocks; 
| The pulſe he raiſes of the Stocks; 
And gives the French electric ſhocks, 
So pow'rful are the Doctors. ( 
The Spaniſh Navy he can fweat, 
For Miniſtry ſupplies can get, 
And tap the nation for its debt, 
So pow'rful is the Doctor! 


AIX. 


By the GODDESS of HEALTH.---Bacn. 


The Words from Dr. Gxanam, of the Royal 
Terrace, Adelphi. 


Come then, ah come, oh ſacred health, 
The monarch's bliſs, the beggar's wealth, 
I ̃ be ſeaſoning of all good below, 

The ſov'reign friend in joy or woe; 
Oh, thou moſt courted, moſt defpis'd, 
And but in abſence duly priz'd; 

Root of the ſoft and roſy face, 

The vivid pulſe, each charm, each grace! 

The ſpirits, when they gayeſt ſhine, 
Youth, beauty, pleaſure, all are thine! 


AIR. 
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*Tis thus with a wife, 
And a proſperous life, 
Her fav'rite ſhe labours to bleſs; 
To ſhew that intrigue, 
With folly in league, 
Muſt ever be crown'd with ſucceſs. 
'Tis thus too the fair, 
With the ſame pagial care, 
She ſerves from beginning to ead; 
And when miſſes elope, 
They'll acknowledge, I hope, 
That NONsExsE is ever their friend. 


AIR. 


By an OF FICE R.----Belle-Ifle March. 


Hark, hark! where the trumpet now calls you 
to arms! 
Hark, hark! *tis the Genius of Britain alarms ! 
Her ſons that inherit | 
The old Engliſh ſpirit, 
Who pant with like glory 
To ſhine in our ſtory, 
With heart and with hand, will 2 one 
and all, 


And when Britain calls on A will anfoer 
her call. 


See, ſee, where our maſter and Monarch ap- 
pears! 

See, ſee, where the Standard of Honour he rears! 
His ſtandard we'll follow, 
Then holla, boys, holla! 
Strong in navy and army, 
What pow'r need alarm ye? 

With heart and with hand then appear, one 
and all, 

And when Britain calls on us, let's anſwer her 
call! 


THE EN D. 
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